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ONE OF THE GREATEST CRIMES 

OF THIS CENTURY 

Greece has had many heroes and national martyrs in'. 

«very period of her history, in every struggle. Cyprus, too,, 

that outpost of Hellenism at the extremity of the Eastern 

Mediterranean, has her heroes today. In the fields and the 

mountains. In towns and in villages. Heroes whose moral 

stature is a defiance and a menace to the haughty and 

powerful oppressor. Heroes who demolish the oppressor’s 

arrogance, subdue his stubborness, expose his duplicity. 

Heroes and national martyrs who adorn the pages of Greek 

History, who will stimulate and inspire the future genera¬ 

tions and become shining examples of heroism and self- 

abnegation for the whole world. Fighters who know how 

to fight and how to die for liberty; who are not scared of 

their frenzied foes, nor of the fearful faces of their mar¬ 

shals. They stand proud, resolute. And when at the end 

they fall, their name becomes a legend, their deeds feats 

of daring, their voice a command; their message resounds 

till the farthest end of the earth. 

Such a hero, such a national martyr is MICHAEL, 

KARAOLIS. A portentous day for the British is the iotli 

of May. A black page in English History. A page of trea 

son for the ideals of elementary Justice and Liberty. A 

page that blood-stained Imperialism of London will re¬ 

cord in its history. A page exposing the honesty of the 

powerful of the Earth, because no criminals, no vil~ 
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lains are being put to death, but heroes o f freedom and 

fighters of high ideals. On the gallows are being executed 

valiant descendants of a People who has always fought for 

its freedom and the freedom of the whole world. 

The bells were tolled all oyer Cyprus on May io, 1956, 

conveying through their doleful tolling the message of the 

-abominable act for which Britain and the whole Free 

World will feel ashamed. A cry was heard from the Free 

Besieged of the indomitable Island. A cry to Liberty: 

«Oh! Liberty!.,.. Liberty!.... What crimes are being com¬ 

mitted in your name. Oh ! Liberty !.... Oh ! Justice!.... What 

•decadence in consiences!...f 

May 10th 1956. In Cyprus, the Islad of heroes, in the 

sunlight, under the blessings of the Western Free 

World and the wishes of the sanguinary Mau-Mau exe¬ 

cutioner, and of liberal(!) Britain there, in the precincts 

of a mediaeval prison, the real Justice lies, murdered, in 

two coffins. When the coffins were opened, one could still 

feel the warm young bodies of the heroes KARAOLIS 

and DIMITRIOU. Two bodies that have died by hang¬ 

ing, alas! With the rope round their necks and, who 

knows, after what a long agony of writhing on the gallows. 

Whilst all Greek homes in Cyprus shut their doors and 

opened their windows for hosting the flag of Liberty, the 

proud and glorious flag of Indomitable Greece, the Exe¬ 

cutioner of Liberty, tormented by his conscience, never for 

a moment felt quiet. He issued announcements informing 

cynically the world that he had simply executed, with good 

reason, two villains, two murderers! He knew, however, 

that both were not guilty. 

There was no question of execution in the case of 

•DIMITRIOU for no one was ever sentenced to death for 

wounding someone who had subsequently recovered. 

2 



As regards KARAOUS, no incriminating proof what¬ 

soever was found. The Court based its verdict on the evi¬ 

dence of false witnesses, two Turks, whom the British 

helped to flee to Turkey after their false and contradictory' 

evidence ! All the Cypriots knew that Karaolis was inno¬ 

cent. The British also knew it. They knew that he was; 

perfectly innocent for the murder of Traitor Poulis, an In¬ 

telligence Service organ. This is also proved from the fact 

that they did not execute him at once, but tried up to the 

last minute, by their wicked and infamous means, to put 

him before the perplexing dilemma: either reveal the 

names of the patriot fighters or die on the gallows. 

We denounce before the whole world that the British 

hanged KARAOUS although they knew that he was not 

guilty! 

The dishonest psychological means that the British 

used for extracting confessions from Karaolis cannot be de¬ 

scribed. Further to what has already been denounced and 

confirmed by the British, that in the last days prior to the* 

hanging... British soldiers just for sport put up with charac¬ 

teristic cruelty and cynicism a noose outside the convicts* 

cells, they took the moribunds to see their graves, freshly- 

dug, and the gallows. This is one of the many tokens of 

civilization of the civilized and liberal (!) British, for whom 

the Greeks have hungered, have been tortured, hanged, shot., 

crucified by the Nazi hordes in 1941-1944! 

A further evidence that the British considered KARA¬ 

OUS innocent is the fact that they hanged him after DI- 

MITRIOU in order to force him, even at the last moment, 

to make confessic is- As it was disclosed by the priest An¬ 

tonios Erotokritos, the sole Cypriot wno saw them last 

when he opened the coffins and uncovered their faces, KA- 

RAOEIS’ body was warmer than that of DIMITRIOU.. 
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This priest had been called to take the confession of, and 

minister the holy communion to, the two moribunds. But, 

«ven whilst the confession was taken, two British, in civil 

clothes, stood there, ready to distort the heroes1 last words 

for the dark aims of British Imperialism. 

Thus, Harding’s organs have violated the very elemen¬ 

tary human rights and they prohibited the farewell visit 

of their closest relatives, even of their mothers, as KA' 

RAOLIS so bitterly and poignantly revealed in his last 

letter. Before mounting the scaffold, the hero of Cypriot 

Liberty addressed the following letter to his uncle, Mr. Da- 

mianos Kamenos I 

CENTRAL PRISONS OF NICOSIA, gth May 1956. 

Mr. Damianos Kamenos 

6 Kadmou Street 

Nicosia. 

My dear Uncle, 

I am writing to you from the cell of my prison after «all 

who may visit* have left us, without having had time to take 

a farewell of them, and now it is for all-conquering Time 

to roll on for a few more hours in anticipation of the end. 

In absolute peace of mind I am sending you my last adieu, 

without, however, concealing my bitterness for having been 

•deprived of the farewell visit of, at least, my closest relatives. 

I hope that all will keep calm and that courage will not be in 

want. It would be an actual satisfaction for me if all, and espe¬ 

cially my Mother, would manage to avoid lamenting and be¬ 

wailing for me. You should not feel sorry for me; I don’t see 

why I should be so much lamented, and, as long as I don’t 

see the reason for weeping over me. then, my people too 

should not be crying for me. What I feel worried about is 

that I have not managed to become what I wanted, for thf* 
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Michael ICaraolis Andr. Dimitriou 

Both executed by the British at Nicosia on May io 1956 

Karaolis is led out of the Court. He is peaceful because he is 
innocent. But his guards5 consciences are heavy. One of the 

policemen is covering his face ! ! ! 



sake of my parents as well as for my brother and sisters. But* 

be it so, may the Lord be for them and for all of 3tou a Helper 

and Defender, a mighty Protector and a merciful Father. Com¬ 

fort my Mother and tell her that my last and onl}' wish is for 

her not to lament and bewail over me, nor let her grief poi¬ 

son her heart. The same applies to the other relatives. To- 

my brother Andrew I have written a farewell letter. To you I 

express my deep-felt thanks and my everlasting gratitude for 

your paternal concern and your guardianship during the time 

I was attending Elementary Education schools. 

For a last time I clasp in my arms ( even mentally ) my 

dear Father and my good Mother and send them sweet fare¬ 

well kisses. I know how profound their grief is, but they 

should have courage, and the Great Comforter of all sufferers 

will soothe their hearts with the balm of comfort. 

I kiss my afflicted sisters with emotion and love, and 

wish them every possible happiness 1 I call upon them the 

divine Protection and Grace. My last good-bye kiss and warm 

wishes to all relatives. A warm greeting to all friends and 

neighbors with whom I have spent my youthful years. 

My thanks to my solicitors who have striven so hard for 

my defense (including, of course, Messrs. Pritt and Grant). 

Neither time nor space permit me to express all thoughts 

and sentiments of love I am feeling now. Neither courage nor 

hope have abandoned us, and Peace of Mind is very high. 

A warmest good-bye kiss I am sending to all my dear- 

relatives and friends, and I am asking all to forgive the 

wrongs I have done to them, as I am forgiving all who have 

wronged me. 

Good-bye, and may the Lord grant you all every hap¬ 

piness. 
I kiss you warmly again 

Michael 

In reading this letter who is not stirred by the great¬ 

ness of this hero’s soul? Is it possible for such a soul 

being criminal? Does one ever write of “perfect peace o£' 

mind ,** if one has not a profound consciousness of inno¬ 

cence? Who does not feel that he has before him a great 
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■and brave Christian soul? His words, '* I am asking all t<r 

forgive the wrongs I have done to them ” and “ I forgive 

all who have wronged me,” don’t remind one of our Sav¬ 

iour’s words: “Father, forgive them...”? 

The British will never convince us by their lies • 

not only us but also any sensible person, and, whatever they 

say, there is no excuse for their crime.... It is a disgrace 

of the worst kind. 

In his letter KARAOLIS writes nothing about his Coun¬ 

try and the Strug gle. Is it difficult to guess the reason wh\?3 

An essential condition must have been put to him : 

*eIf you want your letter to reach your Uncle, you won’t: 

write anything about those things.” Could he do other¬ 

wise? 

The hero’s soul, however, found the means to do it,, 

and Harding’s murderers never detected it. A booklet, the 

New Testament, which reached his relatives, shows us his 

Greek soul. An immense and deep longing for Liberty. A 

bitter complaint and a lasting aversion against the bar¬ 

barian British who are torturing the Cypriot people: 

« The earth that endured so much— Cyprus that ha® 

bent under the load of yoke, and the chains of slavery open¬ 

ing wounds everywhere. » 

In a few verses, written inside the New Testament, he 

pours out from the depth of his heart all his griefs and all: 

lie has visualized about his Country. In this sacred book, 

which he had as a companion in his hours of solitude in 

the prison’s cell, he wrote his verses. This book has encour. 

aged and strengthened him, and filled his soul with faith 

and hope, so that he kept chanting doxologies which in 

the stillness of the night resounded all over the assem¬ 

blage of the prisons. How tragic! For this small New Tes 
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tament to become KARAOL1S' greatest and sterner ac¬ 

cuser against the British, at a moment when they boast 

that it is to the Bible that they owe their country’s, 

greatness! 

Gauleiter Harding will leave from Cyprus. And he 

will go away disgraced, like a common criminal. For his crime 

was heinous. Abominable. Unprecedented in the History 

of crimes. The sanguinary Marsha] did not hang the 

two heroes of Cyprus. He hanged his country’s justice, the 

honor and the reputation of his country. He irretrievably 

dishonored the good name of great British men. Har¬ 

ding and his associates tremble before History, which 

will mark them in black colors. And Divine Justice will 

judge and condemn them. 

10th May 1956. KARAOLIS and DIMITRIOU were 

hanged. But they have not died. They live for ever in the 

souls of all Greeks. The Free World kneels before them. 

Their heroic blood has watered the tree of Cypriot Liberty 

once again. The wreath of laurel crowns their proud 

foreheads. 

In Digenis’ Country noble souls have not become 

extinct. Hope and faith have grown to giant stature. They 

have taken root and are sprouting forth, they are growing 

strong. The heroic and immortal Greek soul, even 

today, is giving lessons to the whole Free World with 

its triumphant battle cry: 

LIBERTY OR DEATH! 
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